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THE KANSAS SEA-LIZARD

PREHISTORIC REPTILE 20 FEET
LONG IN SEW YORK MUSELM,

The Skeleton Was Discovered in the

Bad Lands of the Smoky Mill

SHE CHOKED A LYNX TO DEATH

An Arizonn Girl's Brave Batile With
a Brute That Had Atincked
Her,
of thiz city, who has
been spending 1 two months st
Kingman, A. T,, tells an interesting story
of i caxe of herolsm in 4 voung girl thst
v Flee sald thuat

George J. Manns

¢ past

umnider his observitl

day while there a wchman, J. Al
Carrow, brought into the town for medi-
cul treatment bis son Murray, € years old.

Hiver, In Western Kansas, wnd his wer, 17 ¥ ald. The girl's

by a Fossil Hanter ms were frightfully lacerated by the

s h and cluws of = » unimual, and the

[ ame rough usage g 1 upon the boy

= \ hands and the

. Upon  inguiry. he

The big sca lizard dug out of Kansas Mr. Carrow was :t_“‘l'.‘ll!ll!'
chalk twn yeurs ago hax been mounted s lving about twenty-five miles
the Americun Muse ph ! : place, and that the two chil-
ATRcTician Jluseum of Natural history been lncermited by & lynx that

New York. and ix now on exhibitlon t!nr'-‘j
The skeleton, chestuut colored, Is mounted
er panel twenty-tis foet
* Iving In the

was deposited

which it
Greatl Ma i
more imelligible me, and Is 4 relic o
the chalk perfod. The period of chalk by
the way, dates from ANy guess. g r
might make in any school

EBuess st this lizard 15 that

CEng

Years ago. It was =lichtl thirty
feot in length larges:
and most powe T

which e ned an Medit-

CITANCAN ReEl.
Mr. Bourne, a lawwver of Sentt Cliy

Kas.,
Giscovered the skeléton while hunt ‘

ng for

had attacked the Lhoyv,
Eled 1o death by

1l had been stran-
he girl

| The boy,” Mr. Manassa sald, “was

playing In n swing in un almond oarchard
ar the hooss, when a f Yions lyvnx

&£ upon him pulled

[ 4 - A e 1 death str

took plice bv the little fe

the animal. Taking the Isnx by the ear

and ane leg he sucveeded In thrawing it

to the ground and holding the oreame-

Ing for he T 1 hia hand

Spartan

|

1 »i » the
with only
Eave hattle
th the infurlated brute.
e clawed and bl she
her hold until she had it

IH".TI‘.!' of the
¢ her naked

her

&
never relesased

&3z c,'l,'t‘.':"\

REMAINS OF THE GR

fossils in the Bad Lands of the Smoky
HIl river, in Western Kansas. The tail
stuck ocut of the side of & chalk gully. The
skeleton was cut out in o dozen or fiftien
chunks of chalk, which were shipped to the
muscum. Here the successive slabs were
developed with dellcate instruments, and it
was found thut an entire mososaur was im-
bedded, from the tip of the long pointed
Enout to near the tp of the tall.

The animal lies exactly as it
upon itx ventral surface, with the fore
and hind paddles outstret «1 and the
backbons thrown into an S shaped curve.
The tip of the tall is missing. The skull
i four feet long, the fore paddle three
feet long and the hind paddle three and a
half. It is estimated thut the girth of the
body, behind the fore paddles, was nine
feet. The jaws are armed with powerful
teeth, The neck is only two feet long.
The back ia eight feet long, and the tail
fiftern feet in longth, was evidently the
Ereat propeller of the body.

It ix the most remarkable discovery of
the chalk age and was purchased by the
Amerlcan Museum of Natural History for
this reason. This specimen Is most in-
teresting in the fact that it is more per-
fect, than any found, Heretofore uany im-

perished,

rints of such glant lHzards have besn
Acking in that there was= no sign of a
neck, breast or abdomen. But in the case

of this discovery the cartiluge or flesh of
those missing portions s plainly murked.
From the outlines in the chalk of the neck
and breast scientists huve been able to

RESTORATION OF THE GREAT SEA
LAZARD.

moke what might be cslled an accurate
lctyre of this rellc of the times whan the
nited Btates was u thousand fathoms be-
neath the Great American Mediterrnnean
BeR

The specimen agrees elossly In gize with
the frugmentary skeleton of a similar ani-
mal described by Professor Cope At
Fort Wallace, Kas. In the neck and choest
region it was found that the cartilages sup-
porting the trachen, forming a broad band
flong the abdominal line and supporting
ten of the anterior ribs, were all well pre-

served. This renders possibie & complete |

restoration of the the chest reglon.

THE GATE OF “POOR JO.”

Dickens Helie Now Being Exhibited in
the Foyer of a London
Theater.

Froem the Londen Leader,

One of the features of the Jennle Lee
benefit to-morrow at the Prince of Wales'
theater will be the playing of several
seenss from *'Jo." Jennle Lee will take the
title part, and Mrs, Bernard Beere, Lady
Deadlock, while the criginal gate of the
old chureh yard at which “Poor Jo™ mat
and watched, as so pathetic deseribed
in “Bleak House," will be exhibited in the

foyer of the theater during the perform- |

Ance,
Slnce July 22 180, when the consistory

T i i

“"POOR JO'S"

eourt granted 4 faculty t«
through the burial i

» CONE
n

[

the old gate has moldering
crypt rand

1o Mr QR T
muthe iy ns

«u »1 the muatter with IM

and to Mr. Reader. who is

urday was enabled 1o muke a sketch of

the gele.

FPropriety

From the Detrait Journal.
f= Mont

AT

the la=t

but

ir

cial recognition s
1n " exclaimed the
3

wWOman,
dur whut is
prop

A Bad Case.

From the Detrolt Free Prosa
“There's the

Alichigan.” sald one guest &t & party to
enother recently.
*1 noticed thuat he seemed oblivious of his

surroundings ut the table."

Yo, and look at him over thore.
dutroduced him to his own wire
gon’y know her now,"

1 Just
and he

|

necigd with the church, our artist on Sat-

most absent-minded man in |

EAT KANSAS LIZARD.

pinloned to the ground by her knee and a
deuth grip on Its thropt. She ngver re-
leised her hold untll the brute 5 dead;
she choked It to deuth. Then she did not
fadnt or go into hysterles: but she bound
up the wounds of her brother and then,
taking him uwp in her arms, carrled him
Into the house, Thelr clothes were almost
entirely torn from * two children, and,
after their battle, they were covered with
blood that flowed from their wounds, The
animel was the lnrgest that had ever been
seen In the country, and its pelt will be
preserved a5 an interesting trophy by the
Carrow family., The girl i greatly
pralsed for her wvallant conduct, and one
n{ the newspapers of the town, in writing
of her herolsm. sald: ‘She should recelve
the government medal for bravery, for no
braver act than this §& recorded.” ™

HER COMPLEXION DAMAGED.

Chemicals In Sarntogn Spring Turned
Her Face n Deep Sooty
Black.

From the New York World.

A cracked and otherwise dofaced com-
plexion Is lkely to be the basis of & suit
for damages at the next term of the Al-
bany supreme court, ‘The plaintiff in the
cake s i young womun not unknown in
New York city, and the complexion in

question has frequently, been exhibited at
all the nearby watering places.

=
i

The trouble with the lady’s complexion
was that it was of hand-made orlgin,
Ordinarily Its owner did not possess a

marked and llvely color, and when she re-
turned from Puarls during the spring of
'8 her friends were somewhiat amazed to
desery the bloom of youth that had . re-
placed her former sallow features.

After the Knllng woman had amazed the
nitives of her home place she and her
mother went to Saratoga. whero they took
room= at ong of the big hotels near the
springs.

Now, the proprietor of thie hotel had
;ust bored an artesizn well upon his prem-
sed, und was extremely proud of the fact
that his guests could get an abundance of
fresh, clear Spring water.

It appears that the lady for the first time
during her stay at the hotel had uttempted
to scour her enamel with the new artesian
water. A curlous sensation moved her to
look In the glass in the midst of thix sbluy-
tion, when 10 her horror she found that
| ber face had turned & dusky, settled blick.

The hotel physiclan was hastily
moned. He dld his best to cofiees! hiis fee]-
in_g ' but it was a hard struggle.

Madame,” said he, “time is the Broat
restorer, and you must have patienee.

In other words, the lady would have to
walt untll her enamel wore off. She In-
slated, however, that he remove It. where-

upon he informed her that no chemioal
ggn‘i‘r;lp]t;f.-muvu it without removing her zkin

So In the middle of the night. the inds
n‘ml mother. the daughter heavily wveiled,
flitted homeward in the dork. and for the
remainder of the season she remained se-
cluded In the privacy of her home.

e ——

A Modern Courtship,
\ From the Distreil Pree Prams

“I suppose that tome of her fool fricnds
must have let It put,” laughed the Atwaler
sireet commisslon man, who was at the
same lunch table with his banker, “but
It's true. all right ensugh.”

“Pretty sharp work, wasn't {197

“Yes, but characteristic of the age and
country. It was what vou might call a
condensed courtship, for thers was consjd-
erable detall, after all. She's an orphan
you Know, is a good many removes from
poverty, knows her own mind and doesn't
have to chunge it fifty or =ix times he-
fore reaching a final determination. &
wits going East for a visit, and had trun

full of finery. On the train & mutual friend
Introduced ug, and it was one of those
firet-sight onses And things came onr

wiy. We talked fast, we had a deilghtful
little luncheon at a mountain statlon, we

passed through three tunnels, a big
| box of boan-bons, ref Y eream
| #oda. when we renched Philadelohin, and

t from the fountain to the minister.”
“They say your courtship lusted but five
hours?"

“Yes, ahout that. But, to be ahsolutely
accurate, It was Just four hours and fiftv-
ive minutes from the time | Hfted my hat
at our introduction il T kissed the brida,
Milllons of me ave courted for years and
done far worse.*

l The Moint of View,
From the New York Tribune.

A well known New Yorker who has just
|returned from BEurope tells the following
slory:

‘ “I was dining with am Eggl
i Parls cafe. A young Ausir
{had met In my travels appronched the
{table. and w short conversstion followsed
between him and myscoll In German.  He
soon, excused himself and left the place,
Then my English friend spoke up:
“rAwlully sorry for that young
It vou Know.”

I asked
s be couldn’t
very odd.” 1

<h friend in
whom I

chap,

spoak English,”
remarked, ‘for he

** *The A
sald to me just before he left that It was o

pity that vou could

Epnglish." ™

n't apeak anyvthing but

Her Experience.

“Mirandn.” =ajd Biggs the other day,
“how would von Iike to live in 2 niee little
flat downtown?'"

“I wouldn't like it ot all," snapped Mra,
B, “Aftar living with one for ncarly fig-
1een ve got about all the flat ex-
perience I eare for"

Gracious,

From Unsere Gusolinchalt
Footmuan—"Excuse me,
haven't recelved any
months."

but 1
for four

haron,
wages

_ | Baron—"All right-I excuse youl"

|

YOUNG DOGTOR'S'ERROR

RESULT OF AN UNEXPECTED PRO-
FESSIONAL VISIT,

Being Likevwise the Experience of
Two Bachelor Malds Who Lived
Quieily and Sedately by
Themselves,

Thiz is another story of the experience
in the big bustling city, that cares nothing
for anybody, of two Hlttle bachelor malds
from the country. It is really a very amus-
ing story, but it would be much more so If
It were not actuully true, 45 the bachelor
Iz swear It to be., As 2 plece of fictlon
it is ludicrous and very appropriate to tell
In order to raise 4 luugh. As a true story
there Is an undercurrent of pathos to It
that such an ineldent should ever have oc-
curred. However, it is true, and as the
story. has already leaked out it may as
well be told for the entertamment of oth-
ers.

One peculinrity of bachelor malds when
they come to the ety to try thelr luck
in the great gnme of earning one's living
fs that they are like the lttle boy who
wanted 4 lump of sugar, yet was afraid his
mother would see him. Golng to the cup-
board he screwed hts eves tight shut while
he plunged his hand into the sugar bowl.

*“But what has that to do with the bach-
elor malds and thelr story about to be
told?" i= the question nsked.

Well, let the narrator tell thut when the
bachelor majds went to live at a boarding
house on o side street because it was cheap,
they deliberately closed thelr eves to the
fact that It was not exactly the kind of
liv#ig to which they had been accustomed.

“And that hos what to do with the
story ?**

That Is the cause of the story.

1t was late in the fall when the bache-
lor mulds went to the East side bourding
house to live. As everyvbody knows, it is
ensler to keép one's whereabouts unknown
in the winter than in the summer, Poople
ure not sitting out upon their porches.
therefore they do not see one go out and
in, In the morning they are in the rear
rather than In the front of their homes,
and at night 1t §s dark when one comes
home from work., This was the way the
hachelor mulds argued when they went to
Ll st gide bourding house. They were
pood arguers, were these bachelor malds,
gnd when they knew that any particular
course was not only senstble but desirable,
following the advice of the schoolmaster
Squeers, they went and did it

But the stary?

Waeall, all these detalls lead up to the
story. There would be no story at all if
it weren't for them, Ii is not much Lo
Koow that when two girls were peacefully
adleep, dreaming of beautiful homes and
elegant clothes, =ofa cushions, fine linens,
catringes and other things of ke nature
which come to a girl's mind in reaction
from a hard day's work—that a man ac-
tually—but that 1= anticipating.

P*No, we mustn't,”” argued Bachelor Maid
No. 1 when the other proposed the; East
side boarding house for a residence. She
blushed @t the thought, and dizconsolitely
dropped her head Into her hands.

1 don't see why not,” said Maid No. 2,
with the calmness of a philosopher, utterly
fgnoring her companion’'s dlstressed condi-
tion. It was a way she had of dealing
with Mald No. 2 when what she considered
an Ilmportant question was pending their
mutunl declston.

“We can't afford 1it,”
No. L

“We can't afford not to, you mean,” cor-
rected Mald No. 2

“l=I mean socially. It would be equal to
ostracising ourselves volunturily from tha
kind of intercourse we have @ right to
claim.™

“Well, we can't afford to stuy here, that's
certain,” sald Mald No. 2, with a decisive
snay oi the lower lp. 7

“0, T know 1t walled Maid No. 1L

That was just where Mald No. 2 wished
to place her companion. In matters of this
kind she had first to convince her of the
hopelessness of the prescent sitution, Then
usitally she could make her fedél the fensi-
bility of her own suggested plans.

“Now, see here,”” she said,
strangers In the city, aren't we?"

stammered Mald

“we're

“Arnd we're likely to be for some time?"

*“I don't kuow about ther'*

"0, yes you do. -Have you forgotten that
I am paying off the mortgnge on my mofh-
er's home and that you are helping sour
younger brother through his last yeur at
schoal 7

“Well, {f I should forget, you'd remin-d
me."”
“Of course 1 would, and also that we
had agreed, you and 1, not to seek any ac-
quaintances here for six months on ac-
count of finiancial resgsons known to our-
a‘t!'l\"'-:-' uniy., You remember that, also?”

Y.

“Well, listen. You have to be at your
office by § o'clock. 1 do, too. We will take
our lunches downtown—no matter where—
and by 6 o'clock It I= dark. 1sn't that logi-
cal? Who'll know where or what we go
home 107"

“They'll know where we get off the cars.”

“But that's jusgt the beauty of It, child.
There'll be no getting off the cars; It's close
In.'

“But the people at the house?'

“TWhat do we care for them?" nsked Maid
, with her head high In the alr.

ut vou will care sooner or later,” in-
sisted Mald No. 1. “Something will happen
to make you care a great deal. Just mark
my words.”

And samething did happen later to make
Mald No. 2 éare very much., However, she
was perfectiy right in insisting upon mak-
ing t{w move ot the time. That she firmly
believes: B#sides, it wasn't so bad after
all.

“It was just what one might expect from
a $# a week place In thit locality., Most
of the bonrders were men. The young men
were clerks, dry goods, shoe and drog
elerks. A promising young grocer graced
our inble, There wns ither tnble re-
served for the day laboarers who hnd some

hesitancy about eating with white-hunded
people. The young women were depiart-
ment store clerks with o stenpgrapher or
two thrown in. But they were not like
Maid No, 1 and 1. horrld aristoerat= thut
we They believed in gotting what fun

von can out of life, and there i no end of
fun to be had from such conditlons as these
W are hing—If vou are nol ton par-
ticular, 1, there were, of course, one
or two young widows with one ar two

voung children.
“Of course we
i N

might have been happy
there, N L

ind I, If we had not been
a0 fonll gtubborn. Tt would have re-
quired s changes In our habits, but we
could have ncecomplished them I Maid No.
1 were not such a 11

“Don't =ay me," = Mald No. 1.

“Well, we should have had to speak to
certain ‘people whom we declared upon go-

N

Ing there we never would. T thought we
ought to explain to  the landiady, but
Mall No, 1 said- it would never do; she
wouldr't understand. Nelther did the in-
dividual concerned apparently, for he re-
peatedly Insisted uporr talking angndnst o

dewd silence whenever he hippensd to siz
opposiie u=. Then we should have to have
accustomed to making one spoon
-verything, as one Is expected to do

In n H oo week house. Fastidions people
shouldn't board, anyway. And then tooth-
K= It one's sensibillties could be sat
de one might really be entertnined by

that leaves tha
such meal. It s correct
carry It _between your front teeth or in
either corner aof your mouth. The chlef
thing is to be sure that yvou show by your
action= whnt the use of the toothnick

i toothpick procession
dining room af

redlly Is.  But these are not the tales that
most distress in the telling. We couldn’t
tell the others, though.,” sald Bachelor
Maid No. 1

Others, however, didn’t mind telling that
story which the bachelor malds would faln
hiuve kept qi and hence {t has become

e properiy. It | comes Anyway
m being =m0 [ndependent and thinking
that if you keep stillyyvourself about your

own affairs others will do the same. Mald
No. rell il late one night. It was
nothing but a due to exposure during

= she igted, but it was a very

. 1 thought, and it Kept

all night. Early the
No. 1 crept out of bed
and got ready to go to the office with
a face pale, from sleeplessn and eves

unnaturally lirge. She put thing= to rights
about the room. tried to moke No. 2 com-
forinhle for the v and then went off
leaving her to the tender mercies of the
Inndlady

The landlady was a Kind hearted soul
with hard practicial sense gnd o great many
duties to perform. When she got around
to No. 2 about noon she looked at her
eritically and emphatically advised a doe-
tor. Landiadies do pot ltke the responsi-
bility of =ick boarders upon thelr hands.
Muld No. 2 ns emphatically denied the
need of medical ald, for reasons which she
did not feel called upon to convey to the
landlady. One of them concerned her own
personnl affairs. As to the other, she dia
not care to offend the landiady, and {t
would have been pollcy if she had, at this
particular juncture.  So she simply sald
that she would be all right soon, she only
neaded rest and what she warnted most was
in be left alone After that she was left
alone until late in the afternvon.

Late in the day a light tap was sounded

upon No, s daor, bhut she heeded not,
Through ber exclited faney there wis run-
ning vislons of burning streams, hot geyv-
sers and sweolllng springs.  The Lindlady
ie 1o the bed and touched her forehead.

“Dr. Jones is downstairs,” she sald, “to
sea Mrs. Smith, and don't you think he'd
be_m;r come up?”*

No." suld ilald No. 2, barely opening
her eyes.
“But you're awful sick,” Insisted the

landindy.

CIs he young or old?" murmured mald
anfd, o,

“I haven't seen him, milss, but it's the
old Dr. Jones I'm sure, for T know Mrs,
Smith doesn't like the young doctor. You'll
let him come up, won't you, dear?’ The
llady could be persuasive when she

. whispered Maid No. 2, if he's
old"™  Then she closed her eves agnin, and
Il_:---mf-d ages before she heard anything.

‘Is this 1 lady?"" asked the doctor. No.
2 then ope her eves and saw not the
father, but the son. Mrs. Smith had evi-
dently overcome her dislike for the young-
er mun or been unable to help herself,

It was embarrassing, of course—not so
much =0 as what followed, however. Bach-
elor Mald ved medicine for ssveral

: fever th what she had,
gued afterward that was prab-
whit mude her recover so quickly.

he left, the doctor sald he would

nbly
When
look in again in the morning to see how

she wns getting along, Then Mald
turned over and went to sieep,
That night, when Mald No, 1 came home

No:. 2

the story was told and discussed, Out of
the wisdom of their own reasoning. Lthe
Malds determined that it would not be

necessary to see the doctor again and that
they would send him word In the morn-
ing. That is, Makl No. 1 would leave such
waord with the landiady when she went out
to work in the morning and Maid No, 2
could sleep on in peice.

It was late at night when
wers seitled for rest, Mald No. 1 had
been awake the entire night previous,
Hence it was late the next morning before
elther one awoke, :

There was a light tap
—Mald No. 2 stirred uneastly, then nestled
down under the bodeiothes. She was dimly
consclous that No. 1 was still beside her
and that two figures, a man's and o wom-
an‘s, were entering the room. The blinds
were drawn and the room wns not light.
But Maid No. 2 never movid.

“I don't know how she's fesling to-day.”
the landlady was saying to the ductor, as
they came to the bLedshde—the side where

they finally

upon the door,

Mald No. 1 was quietly trying to crowd
two nights' rest into one.
Mald No. 2 haz alwoays been thankful

that upon this occasglon she recovered her
conzclousness pradunily. It enabled her
to keep periectly still concealed as she
was bengdath the bedelothes, No. 1 sud-
denly opened her dreamy blue eves and
found the brown ones of & handsome young
man looking intently at her while the own-
er of the same picked up her hand from
the coverlet and held ft in his own. No.
1's eyed grew bigeger and bigger. Was she
gtill dreaming? Theu the handsome young
man put his hand upon her brow and
leaning over sald very gently:

“Are you fesling better this morning?*’

The meaning then all came in a tlash.
No. 1 gave o wild langh.

“I'm not your patient!” she exclaimed,
wildly, a3 she ralsed up In bed and eghook
a mass of black hulr about her shoulders.

“Well, T guess vou ain't!" excluaimed the
landlady: “but how does it happen you
ain't at work?"

“I—1 must have overslept”™
Maid No, 1

The doctor pleked up his hat and cane.

“I'l come aguin later,” he said, as he
vanlshed from =lght.

Mald No. 2 Indignantly sat up In bed.

stammered

“I might have known you'd forgst to
lock the door. You never do anything
well'" she =ald.

“Well, it's harder on me than you,”™ No. 1
retorted, ‘=0 you nesdn't seold. But Isn't
he handsome?’’

No. 1 sald to No. 2 severely. “I see the
beginning of a romunce rigcht here.”

No. 1 denled thiz emphatically—but she
blushed a very pretty pink. Hence the
story may yet be told. M. ML

The Junior Lily.

Mrs. Langtry denies the report that her
daughter Is about to appear on the stage.
She says: “My daughter i not designed
for a publie life and should not be made
the sublect of public notices.**

The report says that the daughter, who

is anly 15
blas for 5
posea pnd do
dramutic elreles.

e ey

Her Anmwer.

has already developed a strong
s, but that her mother ap-
not allow her to mix in

Frnmllu'::r.

“McLubbarty,” began Hogan, '"“av yez
was Lo dole to-day phwere wod ahl av us
B0 to-morrow?’

“Thot's alsy,” returned MecLubberty.
“Yez wad go to my feneral, ay course.”

“Naw! We wud go gooseberryin', D' yez
see ut?”’

“Of do. Begorra! O git the laugh on
me woife wid thot™

Artiving home he attacked the partner
of hi# Jovs and sorrows, who was indus-
triously chu solled linen up and down
the wiishboard, ns follows:

“*Me dar-r-r-rlln’, av yez was 1o dol to-
dny phiwere wud Qf go to-morrow?"

“Yez wud go broke, till yez got anither
wolfe thet wud support vure rovanl laziness
by takin® In washin’: thot’s phwers yez
wud go."

He Who Must Be Obeyed.

From the Chicage Tribune

“But aftor yvou hnd knocked down the
two or three policeman who had cornered
vou, and could have escaped by running
from the fint you were trying to rob,” in-
quired the magistrute, bent on getting at
the facts of the case, “how did It happen
that you surrendered 30 tamely to this un-
dersized officer in citlzen's clothes?"

“1 thought he was the janitor,” sald the
captured burglar.

Exchnnge of Conrtesien,
From Unsere Gesellschaft.

Prison warden (to prizsoner on his dis-
charge)—"And now I hope that you'll lead
i respectable life and become a useful
member of society.”

Discharged convict—'Thank you, sir; I
wish the same to youl”

‘been bought

GREAT PAINTER'S HOME

SCHOMBERG HOUSE, WHERE GAINS-
B BOROUGH LIVED.

He Never Signed His Pldinres—Anee-
dotes Showing Hisn Diunt Man-
ner of Rebnking Vain Sit-
ters=l'nconventional.

From the Sketch.

The s<cond weak In May might be called
Galnsborough week, for, though no man
can tell the date of the great painter's
birth, the Sunday of that week was the 172d
anniversary of his christening in the in-
dependent meeting house at Sudbury, In
Suffolk, while his Loyadon residence, Schom-
berg house, Pall Mall, is unusually to the
front, inasmuch as the war office means
to abandon it as soon gs ever s new quar-
ters in Whitehall are ready.

Gainsborough is always among the im-

SCHOMBERG HOUSE, WHERE GAINS-
BOROUGH L1VED.

mortals. His famous stolen picture of the
duchess of Devonshire alone has made him
maore familar to the man in the street than
any aother English portrzit palnter, not ex-
cepting Reynolds, while to the art connois-
senr he Is of Increasing value. It {s only
the other day that Mr. Armstrong wrote
an elaborate monograph upon Gainsbor-
ough, 5o ‘hat it needs only to recall a few
racts which may huve become dimmed on
the lablets of fickle memory.

Certainly no woman can possibly forget
Guinshorough, for has he not given her a
hat? A hat, moreover, of such intrinsic
grace and beauty that it 1= permanently
the vogue., This fact is suificiently convine-
Ing when one remembers that the other
name of fashion s ephemerility.

Guinsborough 5 well represented in the
English natlonal gallery, both in portraits
and landscapes The natlonal gallery of
Ireland hus one example in each genre;
thiat of Scotland rejoices in a lovely picture
of the Hon. Mrs. Graham: Dulwich pos-
segses “The Misses Linley' (Mrs, Sherldan
and Mrs, Tickell); “The Painter’'s Daugh-
ters' I8 In South Kensington musuem, and
numerous beautiful examples of his work
are scuttered throughout the length and
breddth of .Great Britain, many of which
will, have been seen by those fortunate
enoogh to have visited the Gainsborough
collectlon at the Grosvenor gallery In 183,
The “Musidora”™ in the national gallery,
with its lovely auburn tints, i thought to
be a portrait of Emmn Hart—afterward

Lady Hamilton—whno appears to have lved

in a portlon of the huge Schomberg house
during -the Gainsboroughs' tenancy.

Dencription of the House.

Concerning Schomberg house much might
be written. The west wing—which Galns-
borough Inhabited—and the central block
still remaln. The mansion was built by the
Duke of Schomberg. At thizs time it had
by John Astley, the palnter,
who In his Impecunions days used to line
his walstcont with his canvases. His sirst
wife, i rich widow, left him her money, and
with It he purchased Schomberg nouse,
Guinsborough pald him $1,00 a4 year for a
third of it

But to return to the pletures. Here are
others—"Miss  Linley." Sheridans wife,
owned by the Marquis of Dufferin; “The
Bine Boy"™ and “The Cottage Door,” both
belonging to the Duke of Westminstor:
“View In the Mall, St. James Park.” a
gem of art, described by Huzllitt as “all a-
nutter; like a lady’'s fuan'; “The Eldest
Princesses™ (the princess royal and the
Princesses Augusta and Ellzabeth); “Sign-
ora Barcelll,” & most living thing; “Lady
Sheflield”: “The Morning Walk: Squire
Hallet and His Wife,” owned by Lord
Rothschild; a fine portrait of Richard BErin-
sley Bherldan, belonging to Sir Robert Peel,
eic., ete.—for the list grows too long.

Gatnaborough never signed and szeldom
dated his pletures, but their individual style
makes them easy to recognize by the ex-
pert. Ha was supremely good at depicting
women and children. Whether fashionable
beauties or rustic children, he seemed to
selze the charm and gpirit of his sitter
and transmit them to eanvas with an ldeal
grace and sympathy that perhaps no other
painter hns achleved., Yel, successful as
Galnsborough was with his portraits and
fine ns they are, they were to him quite
secondary—merely the vehicle of a livell-
hood. Landscape came first. On one oc-
vasion, when Lord Luansdowne called On
him at Schomberg house, Gainsborough,
ifter showing him through severnl rooms
hung with his land=capes, took him to the
studic i, palnting A portraft, eald,
“1'm indsecape painter and yet they will
come to me for portralt=. 1 can't ';mim
portradts. I can't paint portraits. Look at
that arm! I've been ut |t all the morning
anid I can't get it right.”

But this oplnfon of Gainshorough's s not
geners although “Peter Pindar® of the
cdustic tongue seems to huve shared it
with him. In his Lyrie Odes to the rovil
academicians he criticises thus: =

Yet Galesbornogh has merit, too,

Would ke lhis charming forte purwae,

To mind his landicape have the modest graee:

Yet there aometimes are Nature's tiots despised ;

1 wish thom more attended Lo, and prized.
Instead of trumpery that usurps their place.

And aguln—

0 Gainsborough, Nature "plalneth eore,

That th. hast Kicked her aut of door,

Wha in lier bounteous gifts hath been so free,
To cull such genius out for thee.

Lao! all thy efforis without her are valn!

Go, Bnd her, kiss her, and be friends agajn®

Unlike most artist=, Gatt=borough did not
travel, but got his inspiration from his own
country, =pending his life between Suffolk,
Bath and London. Suffolk ix proud of his
memory, and mnny of his early sketches
miade in the woods of Sudbury are still
cherished in the county., John Constable,
also & native of Suffolk, spenks of Gains-
borough's pletures as “soothing, tender and
affecting.” He further adds, “On locking
at his canvases we find tears in our eyes
and know not what brings them.™

His  studies were pursued fn London.
where his parents sent him at the age of
14, Fir=t he went to Gravelot, the French
engraver, then to St. Martin's Lane nead-
emy. From there he entered Frank Hay-
man'g studio, stayed there for three veurs,
and then set up for himsslf in Hatton
giurden. Here he painted landscapes and
portralts for denlers at a low price. At
Bath he was able to command fairly good
money for his work. He greatly admlired
Vandyck, and often made copies of him,
as. . well as -of Rubens and Teniers.

Was a Little Cranky.

With' some of ‘his subjects Gainsborough
had difficultles. Mrs. Siddons was one of
them. After severnl tries and fallures he
sald, in & moment of unrestraint: *“Con-
found your nose, madam, there's no end to
it!" This Is a good example of what Mr.
Armstrong calls  “irresponsibliity  of
tongue."

Here is another instance: He was one
day painting a personage who ventured to
ask him not to forget the dimple In his
chin, “Never mind the dimple in your
chin!"* sald@ Galnsborough: “I shall paint
nelther the one nor the other.” And he
didn’'t. He made no leas than flve attempts
to paint his old friend Davy Garrick and
succeeded in the end. Quin and Foote he
also tried to palnt and neatly remarked
that “they bad everybody's faces but their
own.""

In the national gallery there Is now # por-
trait of Guinsborough and his wife's famous

dogs. Fox and Tris

ram. Of his ploture
“Girl and Plgs" which Reynolids so greatly
admired (though he deplored the girl was
not basutiful) amd which he purchasad for
A0, “Pindar” writes:

And pow, O Muss, with song so big,

Tarn round to Gainsborough's “Girl and Pig:**

Or “Pig and Girl,” 1 rather stiould have said,

The plg is white, | must allow,
Is really a well palafod sow:
T wish (o say the same thing of the maid.
ribuie to CGninsborough is class-
2, amonge other things. that “he
is the purest colorist of the whole English
school—that with him, In fact, the art of
rainting did In great part dle and exists not
now in Eixope: thut in the pure technical
art of painting Turner is & child of Galns-
borough!"
S0 much for English genius,

WOMAN AND THE STREET CAR.

She Makes m Few Observations Re-
garding the Treatment of
Men and Women.

The woman about town sces a great
many things and gccaslonally #he forms an
opinlon of her own. One of these recent-
Iy evolved by her own reasoning powers,
such as they are, i3 In regard to street car
conductors, Sheé has long been In the
haibit of watching the different attitudes of
these public officials towards men and to-
wards women. She has noticed that while
the former can walk off from a moving
car at the Imminent peril of his neck the
latter cuannot even rise from her seat until
the car has actually stopped, without being
in danger of being shouted at and toid to
keep her seat. Of course the woman réc-
ognlzes thut this {8 because her kKind are
regurded s s0 much more vuluable than
the great race of men. and appreciates It
accurdingly. At the same time she s & bit
inclined to tell where she thinks mstters

ight be a trifle improved. For instance
fhe once saw an eliderly woman well Known
for her level headedness and common sense
attempt to le: the ear while it was wait-
ing for &4 car on a Ccross track to go by.
And the conductor lnterfered, noy very
graciously. Every man who had wished
had left the car and there was plenty of
time for the woman. But she had to walt
vntil the cuar crossed the tracks. The
woman could sea by the look upon the other
woman's face that she felt the slight placed
upon her good judgment. Then the wom-
an knows a high school girl who likes to
“fHip"” ths cars. Her brothers had taught
her the correct way and so of course
szhe knows there !s no harm In her dolng It.
Consequently there ks no use of conductors
shouting out to this&young woman, It will
be but wasted time. The woman has seen
enough to feel convinedd of that. Thus the
woman has formed the opinlon that there
Is as much difference in women as in men.
And because some of them insist upon get-
ung off cars backwards Instend of front-
vards and walking deliberately into an-
other approaching, not all are lacking in
good Jjudgment, and that thesa latter
should be given a ltle scope In vsing that
Juagment lest it should wane. As to the
gir! who insists upon tlipping the cars, the
woman advises that she be given her own
way until she sprains her ankle or breaks
her nose. For she is 'just like many men.,
She learns from experience only,

Apropos of men and women the woman
about town doesn’t know which she would
rather be,

Sometimes one seems to have the ad-
vantage of the best conditions In the so-
cial world, and sometimes another. If a
crowded enr which a woman wants to
board comes along she puts up a neatly
gloved hand In signal or waves a dainty
parasal. But the car safls by and the wom-
an is left helplessly standing in the street
and feeling very nueer and possibly a trifie
angry. If the person who wants the ear
I=, an the other hand. o man, he grasps the
handlies as the car rushes on, his legs swing
easlly to the platform and he wears &n in-
dependent smlie as he pavs His fare. At
such times the woman would rather be a
man. At others when she enters a crowil-
ed car and finds thres or four of the strong-
er sex Immediately upon their feet that she
may sit, she Is eontented with her lot. And
the man probably is not.

BANKRUPTCY BEFORE HIM.

¥Mr. Anderson Does Not Wish to Pay
$1,500 Alimony u Year fo n Per-
lod of Forty Yenara.

From the New Yark Werld.

Andrew. Anderson. Jr., a clerk at No. §
Wall =treet, 13 & gentleman of great fore-
sight. He fs also original in that he is the
first to file a petition in hunkruptey that ke
may get rid of paying alimony for the
of his life.

Mr. Anderson. In his petition. looks ahead
forty years. He says in offect that, even
if he were not bankrupt now, he surely
will be at the end of forty wyears. For
he ls ordered to pay alimony at the rate
of $1.600 a year. So at the end of forty
years he will owe 20000 Mr, Anderson
lves in Jersey l‘h{. but, us has been sakd,
I= in businese in Wall street, und it is a
Will street habit to deal in “futures.*

The 60,00 of alimony will be due to Mrs.
Carrle P. Anderson, who on December
1590, got a decres dissolving the marriage
and ordering the payment of alimony teo
her weak!y at the rate of £1.580 a year. In
the schedules in his petition Mr. Amnderson
£tates that $346 of alilmony is now due “and
.00 to become dune under the decrees of
the New York supreme court in the case of
Anderson ve. Anderson, estimated for forty
years at $L.5W n year.”! The schedule fur-
ther s=tates that outzlde of the altmony Mr.
Anderson’s other debts are only %53 for
borrowed money, legal services and car-
=,

Total liahititles in 180............co.... $ 99

st

Total linbilitles In 1539 ....... -ve G929
Asgsets In 1588 and, so far as can be
geen, N IRl S L L Nothing

Mr, Tarr's Dolngs,
From the Easton Ledger.

An old Mr Peter Tarr of Easton, Pa.,
waz a eclerk when 2 young man In
& liguor dealer’s store. My emplover wns
a religious man’™ sald Mr, Tarr: “a regu-
Iar protracted meeting singer. Sometimes
on Bunday morning & negro called Unole
Jack would try to buy & pint of lquor,
and the dealer would sing with tune and
fervor:

1 don't s#1l no rum on Sunday,
Gilory hallelujah!

Turn the splget and help yourssif

And put the money on the shelf,
Glory hallelujah'**

Mr. Tarr was himself n local preacher.
“Who's golng to preach nt the Methodists
this morning?" was once asked by old Mr.
Bullltt, the president of the Easton bank

“Peter Tarr., was the reply. “Petah
Tah!" exclaimed the old gentlemsn in
amazement. “Petah Tah! Whers In the

h—1 dld Petah gel anything to preach!"
[lIIP doubted the validity of that Peter's or-
€rs,

One Who Escaped,

From the Chicago Tribune.

“Your father, I think. was a literary
man” remarked the passenger sitting on
the end of the car seat. “I knew him pretty
well, being somewhat in the same ‘.Ftu: of
work myself.”

“Posslbly, sir,” stifly replied the passen-

ger who wias oceupying tw als. “"Litera-
ture with him, FEVIeT, merely an
avocation and not & vocation. He didn't
have to follow it, a3 some people do. When
he got tired of 1t he Iald down the pen.”
“Lald down the pen. did he?" refolned

the ather. “T notice he seems to have let
one of the hogs out.”

One on the Teacher.
From Unsere Gesellschaft.

*Why, Fritz, what has made your cheek
swell up sa?"

“Teacher cuffed me!"”

“But you look a= if yon were actually
pieased over r.*’

“0Oh, tencher sprained his wrist dolng
it and hed to dismiss the schooll”

ANGIENT GHIEF OF BUNDI

———

THE REALITY OF KIPLING'S POEM,
“THE LAST SUTTEE.”

Hao Raja Bilshen Singh, an Honest
Man—Despot in His Little Em-
plre—A True Sportsman, but
Every Inch n Rajput.

From the London Eketeb, .

In his poem *The Last Suttee” Rudvard
Kipling has sung of the “Boondi Queen,”
who hungered for “the death she might not
shure.” on the funeral pyre of her dereased
lord because it had been Interdicted by the
great sirkar. He hns also described in
prose, from a personal vizit, the wild
beguty of the home of her birth In a road-
lesy land of hills and forests. She came of
thd stock represonted by the .ute and pres-
ent chiefs. Go bask oas geperation far-
ther and you 6ind that the littls boy's
grdat-grandfather was the Rao Roja Bishe
en alngh, who ned hands with the Brit-
Ish power in 1*17, when Bundi was In sorn
stmits, for the Mahratia flag waved In

I
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RAO RAJA RAM SINGH, LATE CHIEF
OF BUNDI.

unison with her own within tha walls of
the capital. while the revenues collected
scarcely afforded the means of personal
protection to it prince. He had been de-
scribed thus: “FHe was an honest man and
every Inch a Rajput. Under an unpolished
exterfor he concealed an excellent lwart
and an energetic soul; he was by no means
deficient In understanding and possessed a
thorough knowledge of his own Interests.
When the Mahrattas graduazlly curtailed
his revenues and clrgumscribed his power
and comforts, he seemed to delight in
showlng how easily he could dispense with
vnessential enjoyments and found In the
chase the only stimulus befitting a Rajput.

A True Sporisman.

He would bivouac for days in the lion's
Ialr, nor quit the scene until he had cir-
cumvented the forest's king, the only prey
he deemed worthy of his skill. He had
slain upward of 100 lions (there are no llons
in Bund! to-day) with his own hand,
sldes many tigers and boars Innumerable
had been victims to his lance. In thix no-
ble pastime not exempt from daager,
and pleasurable in proportion to the tail,
he had a Hmb broken, which crippled him
for life, and shortened his stature, previ-
ously below the common standard. But

PRESENT CHIEF OF BUNDL "

when he mounted his steed and waved his
lance over his head, there was a ma=cullne
vigor and llignity which at once evinesd
that Bishen Singh wotld have wielded his
weapon as worthily In our cause ns did
hiz glarious ancestors for Jehangis or Shal
Allum,

He was somewhat despotic In hi= own
ttle empire, knowing that fear Is a neces-
sary Incentive to respect in the governed,
more expecially among the elvil servants of
hi= government. The raja had a4 reserva
fund, to which his chancellor of the ex-
chequer was required to add a hundred ro-
pees dally, and whatever plea the minis-
ter might advance for the neglect of uth-
or duties, on this point none would be Ji=-
tened to, or the appeal to Indraject was
threatened. “The congueror of Indra™ was
no superfor divinity, but a shoe of super-
human size suspended from n peg. whers
i more classic prince would have exhibited
his rod of emplre. But he reserved this
for his harons, nnd the shoe thus misname:d
was the humillating corrective for an of-
fending minister.

Aidmired by British Officers.

His son, the Rao Raju Ram Singh, who
succeaded to the gadl in 1821, was wont in
the last year of his life, 1888, to pride him-

INDOR SINGH, FUTURE CHIEF OF
BUNDL

zelf on having relgned longer than any sov-
#reign, pust or presant. e preforred tran-
sit dutles and fixed tariff< to free trade
and metaled ronds, and was blind to the
advantages of schools, vaccination and oth-
¢r paraphernalia of modern civillzation
The Rajput, who aweuars '‘by sword and
shleld, time honored emblems of his race
and falth, together with the few British of-
ficers who huad an opportonity of knowing
this ald chief of the Haras, wha never left
his kingdom. nor wished to make It accas-
sible to strangers, still hold In respect and
admiration his manly character and frank
sineerity.

It Is too early to pass judgment on his
son. the pressnt chief. whose photograph
in full Durbar dress does =ot include the
shield represented In Ram Singh's, though

one might sasily fum:_\'._frn.-m it that the
race which produced Kipling's "Boondi

Queen™ has not lost its anclent charucter-
Isties

A Burgliar Proof Safe.

From the Ohlo State Journalk

Two burglars, after working on a safes
all night. finnlly acknowledged themselves
camplétely baffied by the new combination
and were gathering up thelr tools In dis-
Bust.

“Say, Bill, T'1 tell 3
some out o thix job.™

“W'at yer mean?*

“Let's hunt up the manufacturer of this
safe an' sell him our testimonialy"

r how we kin maka

Embarrnssing.

Prom the Detroit Free Press.

Mrs. Parvenu-—"It"s very annoying, verv!
How did they discover that the spoons I
gave them weren't solid® They certainly
were not mean enougn to have them ex-

amined ™

Mr. Parvenu—"0f course not. They'ra
genuine biue bloods. But a burglar earricd
off all the rest of the silver and left those
spoons.”

The Chief Charm,

From the Boston Transeript.
Carrie="0Oh you ought to Jjoin our golf
club. We have such jolly times.
Minnic=""Butl I don't know bow to play.™
Carrie—"0h we never play in our' club
That's the best of It, you know."




